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Trodden Flowers.

BY TEANYRON,

Thore wre somme haarts that, like the loving vine,
Cliag tosunkindly rocka and ruined lowers,
Spirlls that suffer and do not ropine —
Patlent aud sweel as lowly trodden fowers,
That from the passer’s hool ariso,
And give back odorous breath, lustoad of sighs.

Bat thore aro othar hearts that will not feel
‘The lowly love that hausls their oyos and oars;
Thnt wonnd fond falth with angor worss than sleol,
And ont of pliy*s apring druw Idle tears.
&, Naturel shall it ever be thy will
Ll things with good to mingls, goold wilk me

Wiy should the heavy fool of sartow pross
The willing heart of nncomplalning Jove—
Mook charily that shrinks not from distress,
Gentlepass, logih her tyranis to roprove?
Theugh victue woap forever and lamonl,
Will one hard beart turn o her and relont?

WI;; ghonld tho road be broken that will bend,
Ani flioy thal dry_the tears in others' eyed]
Fool their awn angilsh swolllng without end,

Thelr sammer darkencd wilh the smokoe of sighs ¥ |

Bure, Love, to some filr-Bdon of his own
Wil fee at last, and loavo us Lore alone,

Love woeepelh always—woepoth for the pasl,
For woos thal are, for woos that may botide ¢
Why should not hard ambition weep al last,
Eunvy and hatred, avarlae and pride?
Fale whispers sorrow, sorrow I8 yaur lol,
Thoy would be rebels—love rebelieth nots
e ————
“ell me ye Winged Wings.

A FARODY.

Tell mo, ye winged winds,
That ronnd my pathwiy ronr,
Do you not Know some spol
Whepee baochelors come no moro=—
HSame tobe wnd ploosant dild
Whers no moustache Is seen—
Where long-eared dandies never ¢ome
Ourselves and fun betweon ¥
Thore eame o murmie from e distinl sen—
A low, kud tone, which whispered, “No sieee ™
Toll mo, thou misty deep,
Whodo billows ronnd me ploy,
Kunow’atl thon some fuvorel spol,
Somo Islund Tar nway,
Whors weary girls may flind
A rest from soft dough-facos,
Apd benr themsolves éallod womun,
Kot Hnked to Uie groces ¥
JBonn did the misty deep e answer glive,
By murmuring, * Not wille brandy -suitshes Hye!*

And thou, seroneel moon,
What langunge dost thou utter,
Wihille gaxing on the gentloman,
Whose head s In e gitler ¥
Sar, hast thow (o thy ronmd,
Ginged an some favored spoly
Wihera hits kunow nol the weight of biletos,
And wher
Bebbnd g elond the moan wilhdeew e woe,

@& Clgnrs nro ol Y

Aud o aties answercd, Aoy muy no M
Ptk ey iy seeret wonly
Oh Peteld me Hopsan | Faith,
In thers no:restiug plse
From fops il Dodix wind death
Fs there o happy spots
Where womnnkind gee hloyt—
Wlhere mnn mpy nuvor eonig,
And whera the girls
waith, Trath and Hopo—hest Baons Lo morinky given,
wN iy e Menveal”

may re=k7

Waved thuir wihg and oiiswered,

Wiscellancons,

it it

Ruse of n Fashionable Ludy.

i

———

Detroit poper n possipping account of her
visits to Albany, New York, in the course
of which she relutes the following amusing
EIIJI’j
Among the scenes vigited, she had been
present at o private socisl dance neur Al-
bany, at which a Miss Vance, atalented, ele-
‘gont girl of twenty was also a guest. This
young lndy had been'noted for “lending the
fashion® in that neighborheed, and, hnving
come home in the last foreign steamer, Her
appecrance was looked for——for it was
calculuted upon all hands that her wardrobe
would digplay Parision styles “a little la.
ter than the latest.” About ten o'clock, the
the lady in question entered the drawing
room, and, as o malter of course, all eyea
were turned upon her., She was attired in
heavy “Pompadour” (a fashion of Louis XV
time,) amply-skirted, falling in large fluted
folds, and describing a circumference of some
three yards.around her pretty feet, The
dress was low—-tp admiration-~hed hang-
ing sleeves, open and elashed, with rich
lace under-sleeves end .chemise, a dizmony
stomacher, ear-rings and pecklnce, and pro-
Tuse diamond ornaments., She flirted de-
murely with an immense painted fan, and
occasionally dropped, for the amusement of
danglers, a lace mouchoir. The drezs was
perfecs an'l admirable, captivating even o
the embroidered silks steckings and the dis-
mond-buckled, red-heeled shoes. Curiosily
wayon tiptoe—the forms.of polite society
were almost broken throngh in eagerness to
scrutinize, to examine, and inspect in detail
what constituted, such a magnificent fout ens
semble.” The night were on--still no worgd
or look from the pretty foshion leader gave
token that she was awure of the interest she
excited. The pretty little diamond buckled
redsheeled shoe tripped merrily thirough
waliz and schottische, quadrille und eotillion,
but no sign of wétriness~—no signs of, ¢on-
‘seloufess wes manifest. The men were
" growing crazy with admiration—the women
with enyy, when all at once, in the whirl of
the wallz, a diamond buckle flew off, and
“the little shoe spun glittering to a distant
corner.. A dozen emulous youths sprang
for jt; the foremost and most enterprising
.ﬂﬂa' and gazed abstractedly into its inte-
rior whero the'warm, pretty foot had solate
nestled, exclaiming: “Wendell, cordwainer,
Albany, 1769." The ‘fpﬁe’ had been figur.

ing in the wdﬂing geosr @ ber defunet great)
grand-mother, and

puﬂnn l:emn off . tﬁ-

| ber her with distinet memory.
{ that is, rather nbove the medium height, and
{ slender, but grucefully and heautifully ship.

Annie Gray.

A BEAUTIFUL SKETOH.

She was n winsome girl; never was one
mors s0, Her home was in the apening of
a gorge in the mountain, where the ravine
spréads into the valley, not very wide, water-
ed by a strean that dashed wildly over the
rocks & little farther up. The broad, low
‘cottage of Widow Gray (as I will call her
by your leave, although [ need not say T use
n fictitious name,) was concealed from view
in the duy time by a dense mass of trees and
shrubbery, except ono side, where the lawn
sloped down to the bank of che creel. Here
were vsunlly moored two or three skiffs,
which might ensily be forced up the rapids
quite into the mountain gorge, and which
were often seen beoring Annie and ' her
brother down the corrent; retnrning Trom
some expedition smong the hille.

Haod you paesed along the rond which
crossed the mouth of the ravine below the
cottage, you would not hove suspected thnt
o house was in the thicket above you, unless
it hod been in the evening, and you saw the
gleam of the light, and paused, aa I oftan
paused, 1o let your horse drink atthe edgo of
the broad ereek; and then perhaps, you might
have heard a song floating out of the dark
wood; and if you rode on till midnight, it
would linger in your ears, snd you would
fancy you had heard a spirit.

The mun muet have bod a herd heart that
did not love Aunie Groy., She wad the im-
personation of loveliness. I never could des-
cribe n fuce or form; I do not remember Iriends
by their features, and I have not the remo-
test iden of the color of their eyves and hair,
in nine coses out of ten. DBut I do remem-
She wuetall;

ed.  Every motion was natural and unaffec-
ted, nud her footstep was ns light aa hor
heart and that hod not a heaviness,  Sweet
Anuie Gray ! The music of her laughter
rings from out the lonesbme years like the
meledivus earrol of a bird in ﬂw arches of o
ruined temple ! Her eye wasdork,
sunshine In ita chonges, and full of unspo-
leen poetry.  You might rend oll manner of
benutiful faneies nnd holy thoughts there.—
But I linger too long on this #scription of

{or two yoors older than she,
{ merriest boye in ali the country,

[ love hus o reflecting

i

her.  Her brothier was a fine fellow, o yess
and one of the

He loved
remnrfied: !
farce whivh marks the

Lis sister, tao, ng 1 have belore

]l.'\'-'])‘.

Lam completely lost iu irlwind of me-

quick na |

i Iy believe it,

'ut the silde of her be 'l‘.

recognized, an’l one that she looked up to
with longing love. It'was the face of Phil
R——, who hadiwon her pure young heart.
But I will not intrude on the sncred memory
of that love which is the property of but few
now living. Phil is dead ftoo. On the
tenth day of sickness she slept heavily, and
awoke in her right mind,  But alas!. for the
denr ones around her, it wta but too evident
she was nearto Heaven. Her eye was'clear
and full of joy, as, if she had been, as ro
doubt she had, with the angels.

{Jld"hlg Thompson, the clergyman who
buptizoddds all, dnd had buried oar fatherss
and hud loved us faithfully since the days of
our first lisping, stood by her bed, and she
amiled joyfully ns she eaw him.

“Ah, Mr. Thompson, Lused to wonder
whether I should die with you all around me,
and this is exactly na [ wished it. It seems
sfrunge, loo, that I am dying. [don't exuct-
Phil, am I.dying?”’

“God forbid, Annie.,”

“Al! that tome, Phil! You mean to say
God alone can save me, for all hope of man
ig gone. Don’t¥rrieva, though--don’t grieve.
Why, it isn*t hard to die, Ilove the dear
carth well enongh to #itey here—nnd the
flowers and birde, nnd the brooks, and the
old seat down by the'bank of the s‘rcﬂm; but
I don’t feel 8o very corrowful to [2ave them

as [ ueed to think I would. . And I do luve
mother, and Ned, snd Mr, Thompson, and—
and—and you, Philt”

And her voice, which had been I.,u but
cheerful, suddenly trembled, and she was si-
lent.

At length she continued.in & tone af cheer-
fulness: “Phil, go sometimes and sit on the
ald seat down there by the stream, und put
your urm: along the brck of ity and look up;
and il you don't feel my kiss, it will be be.
cnuse ungels’ kisses can't be felt; for if God
will let me, ')l come there and tuke the
geat which T have so often sat in, and loy my
head onyour shoulder.  Mr. "Thompson, I'm
aoing to Heaven ot lust in pdvance of you, |
started u long way behind, but T ehall be
there first after oll”

The good old man, to whom thia part of
the sentence was sy seed, sobbed aloud;
but at length rocovering composure, e knelt
nnd his long white
locks fell over the ¢ouw e a8 he coms
meneed a proyer of cupnestness, I stood
still ut the fuat of the bed, and watched the

tape
LBrs

fuen of our angel girl

As ho spoke of Heaven, her eye lighted;

| and. a8 he begged of God to ‘!i ;rc frer 1o us

tiorics, ow that I return to 1oose doys and |

scenes, ‘Ihereore w thousand incidents of

| ury errhy lile that are bronght vividly before

Ifrem; the earth, and s

me the momentd recal| the old eattuge in the

glen ondits beloved Thintza. NMow sturiling

does the trite remark, that we live ina chang-

The very stars thut we worship as change-
less eometimea fall, and the eyes that we
worslip with more devotion than the stars,
grow dim, and the hearts that we fancy are
immutable ehange mourfully! There is
nothing immutable but God, It is the atiri.

. A western young ludy writes home to n., bute of Deity which includus all othera, and

to which mortals do howmsge beenuse they
cannot compreliend it

A score of years has removed the collage
inhabitants huve
| sepurated here—TLave met agiin up yonder!
One by one, their lips murmured prayers and
hymus, rnd their white hands folded togeth-
erj the friends of my younger doys have pus-
scd awuy, and but few now remain of that
COHI]H.IN}'.

Annie Gray died thus;  One glorious
summer evening, when the moon was in its
full, he and Ned hod been strolling up the
mountain side and coming down togetler,
had reached the boot as twilight gathered
around them. Loth to return from the for-
est,she bade Ned push the little skiff al-
most under the eataract, and held a mock
convesation with it.

Returning from a duy's shooting on Lhe
mountaing, 1 saw heron the pedestal before
I was seen, and throwing mysell dowa on the
ground, watched her with admiring eycs.—
Undine herse!f was not more beautiful. She
talked to the water as to an old familiar
friend; and in truth, if there be sprites and
ouphes, they must have loved her. Her
vofoe was clearer than that of the stream,

{und when she lnughed, a8 eha ut length did

at some odd reply she imagined the fall to
make, the old arches of the forcet and the
ravino gave back n musical echo, so that I
storted-to my feet and:listened to it asto the
voice of faries indeed.

But a ery:of half terrer and half laughter
stortled me, ond, springing down the bank, I
saw her o single instant nashe Jisappeared
in the water. 'Her fooling hnd proved in-
secure, and she slipped from the roek into
the stream she loved.

It was the work of an instunt to ‘epring
out to her, and swim but a few strokes to the
shore, nnd she was riot a particle frightened
by the occufrence. On the' eoptrary, the
woods i rnng with her unconteollable Jaugh-
ter as 60oh a8 she was ou the shore,

I walked in the samo forest two years
ugo, and hdard ogain the musle of that ring-
ing latighter through the long halls of time,
made scarcely more melodious by its passage
throngh the'corridors of years, |

Placing her in the bont, and taking the
ours from Ned, I soon delivered them safely
at the cottage, and bade them good night.—
'ﬂie next dogg Aonle had a raglng fever, and
was. “ilr[mu for teu days; I saw her several
but she ildnot recognize wte, albei

vet o littlo bongor, L pnw hior han Isteal wlong

Lyl i reached Phil's bead,
locks of hair, and

il her ting fin-
gers were among Lis thick
the next moment her hund was in his, and |
e ruge, nind, sitting by her side, anzed into
hor fnee swith unutterble love; and es the
sublime words of hope escaped the lips of
the clergyman, I saw hier move, as if Lo say,

Hiss e, Dhily” und he stooped down to

62 Warlls, Ptue i U ihoualite: evary dey | hier, and, with her arms around his neck, and

thnt last loving kiss upon her lips, she went
forth by the unknown path that all muost
tread.
Strong
confidently on her Huviour, she, who waa the
fnirest of our children here, has long ogo
become, I cannot douhe one of the fairest of

in her simple [uith, and leaning

| God's ehiidren there.

Peasce be with Ler!
bloom; and I have scen children, who have
wandered oyer the hills in search of flowers
all diy long in vuin, refuse to pluck those
which bloomed holity vver al! that was earth-
ly of Annle Gray. :

Pence be with her! In thut sonny
land, whereof I dreum in eummer Sabbath
mnrniﬂ"g dreams, Ttrost one day to meet her.
There the voice that was low and pluintive
as the night wind here has renewed ita tones
in thrilling meludy. 'There the sound of the
sorrowfnl discord is hushed; for, asshe left
us, those sounds died wway, faintly, scarce
heard, tlfen gone furever; and she did not
hear them when she came back, as she did
at times, to keep the tryst with Phil. She
heard, then, no sounds but the beating of kis
hoart.

One summer morhing, ten years after
wards, she called him suddenly, und his spiri
sprang forth at the call, The bonds of earth
were broken. No one knew whereof he

died,

On lier grave violets

A Coandid M.

Nothing sheds so fine a light upon the hu-
man mind as candor. It was called white-
ness by the ancients, for its purity; and it
hae always won the esteem due to the most
admirable of the virtues. However songht
for ar practiced, all feit tl_nc power and charm
of its inflasnce. The man whose opinions
muoke the deepest mark upon hia fellow men,
whose influence Is the most lusting and effi-
cient, whese friendship ie instinctively sought
wlere all others have proven faithless; is not
thé man of brilliunt purts,’or flattering ton-
gue, or splendid genius, or commanding pow-
erj.but he whose lucid candor and ingenuous
teath tramsmit the heart's real feelings pure
and without refraction. There are. other
qunlilfel‘hlnicln are mora ehowy, and other
traits which have.n ligher place in the world's
code. o‘f'houor but none weer beiter, or gath:
er-less.tarnish Ly use,er claim a deep hom,
uge it that eilent roverence which the mind
must pay 1o lrulh.l—-ﬂfarah'sl;

0 No courtier could -have paid a ‘tmore
delivate compliment thah the following, from
one ‘whose calling doos Hot' lie puﬂiculurl_v
in (HAL way: Ats mr}nl.luhﬁy,
band wpoa-agoint of yeal,aaid, 1 sﬁ'nhltr
mm-tm -lft.c 8 umlu!' "Phl

iltle 0f Stony Foint,

-
"Wedncsday the 15th ult., was the coni-

versary of one of the boldest and mest effvc-

tual militisry enterprives of the Amvricm[

revolutionary struggle, which was suecesss
fully accomplished seventy cight yeara ago

—the capture of the liritish fortress sl Stony which ** Yatikee Doodle" wes first brought out

Point, on the wost bauk of the Hodson
river. The New York News snys, the garria

|

I

of the place condisted of more than 600 reg. |

‘ulars, and it war beavily armed and com.
pletely provigioned and stored. [Iis defen-
sive preparations vere formidoble. The at-
tnck was undertaken by General Anthony
Wayne, and carried out with the character:
istic determination, impetuosity afd good for-
tune of that noble old patriotic chiel. With
a well equipped body of continentsl troops,
“Mad Anthony" arrived at midnight within
sight of the Britlsh works, and, at the dis-
tance of a mile from the Point, divided his
men ioto two coluning, putting himself at the
head of one. The charge was ordered drawn
from every musket, and with fixed bayonets
and resolute step, the American troops ad-
vanoed rapidly toward the frowning walls.—
A deep ditch was erossed with a dagh and a
shot, and although the heavy cannon 61 the
fortress opened gpon the advanee with a ter-
rible and unrelenting fire, mowing down with
grapeshot the foremost ranks of the assail-
ants, yet their columns wavered not for an
instant. The revolutionary bayonets swept
down the gunners st their guns; the en-
trances of the fort were forced, the walls
scaled, the enemy souttered, and the 1wo

the enamy’s works, vieiTrious without firing
anpgun, The echoes of the rocky hills along
the Hudson :everberatad thie three
mighty cheere of triumph with which the vie-
tors welcomed the raising of the American
fag vpon the stall whence the bluedy eross
of England had just descended,
of the British garrison wae l-i" '« |
ed. Buch is the historica] opt

king of Stony Point; but ponuly
in the neigliborheod gupplies, te
muony mest fnteresting ndilenda to the anti
quarian. Iuis releted, for instance, that o
socret passage to the works Lind been discov-

back

Yvery man
or I.fl']'.llr'

of the ta-
# tradition |

ered by a negro girl, who hind been necastom.
ed to pick strawberries on the green slope
of the fortifieation: and that she led the
American gengrabtothis entrance, into which
tt the hen! ol # ¢loren Eand, ho rivshed, far
inadvenes of e ovia - troops, okd cleaved
down with his own goed sword the furemost
of the siriled 1'»*1’«“*-1 the
American lorees hnd ot srpiution as

Daoubtless

mple it
to the works and strength of the guerris:
from the Lberty loving population of the sur-
rounding conntry, who lonked upan the re

coated enzty with apprehengion anl s-u!:.rn
liatred, No scction of the colony of New
York was more enthusiastically and ynini-
mously patriotic than the eountics lying
west-of the Hudson river.  T'he prepondera-

ting Dutel element that never loved the |

) Ve
British rule, nnd General Gage certuinly |mr'r'1 do ve

aceaelon for tho remstk which tradition at-
tributes Lo im—*¥Y'herover there is o Dutch
man in thege calonies there is a rebel!”

B o 1 o !
Fowyer of the Muwman Ey«.

George Pitt, alterwards Lord Rivers, do-

iwlmsc comprehensive ncquirements emhruc | caved in and was nearly full tothe top.  So |

. ) They were
American detechments met in the centre urf- They FORS

Fhe Way Yonkee lloodlc got lo]

Eavopo. )
s | ¢ yeurs sigcaPrtre

L&
Mr. Wintheop, in his besutiful an ,.{ k‘l“ﬂnr convenionee wi

fquent nddress, delivered recently in Dost emplgyed by a farmies
at Lhe oponiog of the grand munical fesiival, |

ntric old genius, |
ill cull Bnrnn.'
iving in e lonnl'
ix or seven miles wésterly from the |
Tlie soil and §
substratum being mostly sand, old Burnes, |
| after having progressed downward sbou't forty
“1 have heard the late Johin Quiney Adnma| feet, found one morning upotsgoing ont early
—ian intenfe lover of music himself, ond to his work, that the well had escentinlly

m‘ltt."
guve the following account of the manner in | PenaBacot river, 1o dig & well.

in Burone: p

| ed a Enowledge of this subject which would | having that desice shich men heve, of know-
bave been extraordinaty in anybody else— | ing what will be said of them after they are
tell o story which may serve as an illustra- | dead, nnd no one being yet astir, he conceal,
tivn of the state of Americen music at that | ed himeelf in a rank growth of burdocks by
precise peried.  During the negotintion «t|the side of a board fence near the mouth of
Ghent of that treaty of peace to which I just l the well, having first left his hat and coat
alluded, a festival or banguet, or it may have | upon the windlass av ror the well, ‘Atlength
been a buil, wasabout to teke place, nt which | breskfast being rpndv o boy was disputched |
it was proposcd to pay the customary music | to eall him to his meal: when lo! it was dis- |
cul compliment to ull the sovereigns who | covered that Barnes was buried in th agrave |
were either present or represented on the  unconsciously dug by his own honds.
vecasion.

The sovereign people of the Upi- | alarm be ing given, and the fami ly ngsembled,
ted States—represented there, o8 you re- | it was decided first to eat breakfust and ilhien
member, by Mr. Adams himself, Mr. I.:\'nrd.lm'ml for the coroner, the minister, and his
Mr. Clav, Mr. Jonathan Russel, and Mr. Gal- I wife andehildrén,  Such apethy did not flaz-
lalin—were of course tot to be overlooked; | ter Burns® #¢lf esteem n bit, but he waited
and the ‘musical eunductor, or band master, | patiently to hear whot was to be said and sce
what was to bz seen. |
Presently all parties nrrived and began |3
“progpecting” the xeene ol the eatastrophe, ne
people usunlly do in eueh coses. At lensih
they drew together to cxchange opinions ns
to whaot should be dune, The minister at
once gave itas his opinion that they hud bet-
ter l'up the hole and fet Barnes remnin:
&lor, " eald he, “lie is now toyond the temp-
totion of sinj ond on the day o judgment it
will make no diffirenca whether he is five
feet under ground or ity, for he is bound to
come forth in either " The coroner
likewise agreed that it would be s needlces
expense to his family or the town to disinter
him, when he wus so effectually buried, and

called upon these commissionera to furni=h
lim with dur notional air. *Our gativnal wir,”
sald they, ‘is Yankee Doodle. *Youkee
Dovdle,® sald the conductor, *what is that?
Where shall § find it? By whom was it
compased?  Can yon supply me with the |
score?  The perplexity of the commission.
era mhy be belter conceived than described.
their wit's ends. They hed
never imngined that they ghould have scorea
9f this gort to sctile, and ench turned to the
other in despsir. At lust they bethought
them, in a happy moment, that there was o
colored servant of Mr. Clay, who, like so
many of his race, wus a first-rate whistler,
and who was certain to know Yankee Doo-

Cane,

»n_‘

|

s 1y | down the air as the colored boy whistled I,
his day, | #

dle by heert.  He was forthwith sent for ag-  therefere entirely eoincided with the minis-
cordingly, and the problem was solved with- | ter.  His wife though that *‘as e had lef
tout further Ilt]ll‘ The band master jull(‘l his cont and |1ll|, it would bLe In"”y worth
[ while to dig Rim out for the rest of the

and before night (soid Mr. Adams) Yul,l,'gn clothes;" ond so it was gettled to let hik

< -
| Votmve u’!ixonlp
| miring’y ai b drhgve

Mino, the

The Bmﬂawﬁr 4 '_ﬂ'ln intergating
neconnt of g b‘l'lﬂ og the Java
Mino, néw ﬂmuﬂomedh-thst eity, and |
delight of 51! thw hmu-q-»mﬂ-

Lendr voice;.s

| teiligonges

whe most distiget Om

intently apparently Mrm llcmrlt-
#ation, “My vamp is Mina.”  Aflter. walting
fome time, as if he expected a_ conipliment
to be beslowed upon him, he has raised his
beautiful head and proudly said: “Mina is &
pretty bird,” Tf no person offers any praise,
he jumps about his large cage afow timps,
turns his back te the astonisked spoctators
und indignantly and amphmcllly says, ina
sharp tone: “Go away!™ He then gives a
loud nud hearty gnffaw; exactly like the “hs

The | ha, ba!™ of a human being!

Or course, every person ]u.ahs at the
\droll bird, and the droll bird laughs again
ond says: “Cgod morning.” When he seoa
his admirers " dieperpe, he-tells them in the
plainest langunge to shot the door, < Ifhe is
usked his name in an affectionate manner, be
will answer: “My name 1s Mino,  How do
you dv?™  When he Lears several-persons
conversing sprnestly togother, without taking
any notice of him, he exclaime: “What are
yuu talking for?  The words are so sudden-
ly spolien and the sound so closely resem-
bleg a humnan voice, that one fa rellly in-
clined to reply that it is none of. yobr. busi-
ness.” But Mino is polite, weil educated and
very emusing, although he fs vein and fond
of flattery. :

“t would seem that Mino's vornacular is
Malsy, and, unfortunstely, in'the modern
Athene, there is no one who can hold extend-
ed conversallon with lim. They should get
nn instructor, Itis said'to be the only bird
in the world that talks from the lungs, and
perfectly imitates the human vuice.

The Traveler gives the following personal
destription of this remarkable Tcréign resi-
Lol that city:

La-. f

Doodle was scl to so many parts that you remain.

| would hardly have ksewn ity and it r-nnc‘ But old Barnes, who had no breakfost an

e is ubout the size of the American crow
“biack bird, although.a Iitile heavier.

out tho next day in all the pride, pomp and cir- was not at all pleased with the result of the I lexgth, from the L.p of his bill to the “d of

cumstance of viel and hautboy, of drum, Inf'ju(kl. laid quiet o nr:l the shades of evons
trumpet and eyimbal, tothe ulﬂcu&arllm ing stole over lln.yn.. cape; then ha ¢ met"
allitd sovereigneg of Nurcpe andto ;__Iun-- ly decamped to purtd unknown. Afer re- |
fication of the united .-Jhren usul’ 6\u 18- m-nnnr- incognito for about thies years, one |
N |' morning he suddenly appeared {Latless and |
NMr. Wintlivop eontinzed— | coatless as he went) ot the door of the furmer
tf wonld ot diparoge Yaukeo Doodler| for whom he had agreed to dig the unfortun- ’
ay friends. It line associations which must [ ate well. To say that an avalunche nfruas-
always reader ite sitnplo and homely melody | Hous were ruined upon him vo to his mystes.
rious re-appeurance, &c. would convey but g
feeble idea ol the excitement w "Lth ks bodi-
teient of modern selence. But the old man bore
Institutions ever sgain be in dunger, whether | it ali quietly, and at length informed them
from "*domesife malice vr fureign levy " Uty l [that on finding himself buricd be waited for
will £1ill be the tue to which American pa. | them to dig him out, wntil his patience was
triotism will keep step, We must always | exhousted, whenhegetto workto dig himself
prescive it and never be eshamed of it; the' | vut, und only the duy before had succeedad; !
nture to hope that a doy msy come | for his ideas Being confused hy the pressure |
of the enrth at the time of his burial, he had |
dug very much at random, and instead ol.
coming directly to the eurface, he coma ot | '

dearer to the licarts of the American people |
l.mn the wost elaborate comg position of an-

Should our fru-h ly presence created,

whan, hike Englund and Austria ond Russia
—to name no other lands—we may have |

gomething ftto be entitled o netional An- |

them, which shull eombine an acknowledg- | in the town of Helden, stx mils cas?

| Penobscol river!

No further explanations srere sovghi for |

by those who were so distressed and sorrow-

ment of God with the glorious memories of
wise end brave men; which shall blend the
emotfons of piety and patriotism, uniting in

r;' “.'." .

clared that he could tame the maost ferocions | oweet accard the praises of the Divine Au-
animal by looking at him :-.'-T.c;:-I';I'y._ Lord | thor of our freedom and independence with
Spencer said: “Well, there is o musiTin 1I:u| those of his cltosen and commisgioned hu
conrt yard here, which is a terror o the|man instruments, in o etrain worthy to com
neighborhoed, will you try your power on|memorate the prog sresa ol our eo L”"

17 Pit agreed o do so, and the compa- . —

ny descended to the tourt yard. A servant Discipline of the Mind.

he!d the mustiff by a chuin, Pitt koelt duwn]
n short distance [rom the animal; they all
shuddered. At n given signal the snimal
was let loose, and rushed furiously towarde
Pitt, then suddenly checked his pace, seem-
ed confounded, upd leaping over Pitt's head,
ran away, and wae not seen for muny hours
efter. " During one of my visits w Italy,
while'I was walking a littie before my car-
riage on the road not far from Vienna, I par-
ceived two hage dogs bounding towards me.
I recollected what Pitt had done, and trem-
Lling from head to foot, I yet had resolution
enough to stand eiill.and eye them with o
fixed look.” They pgradually relixed their
epeed [ror: o gallop to a trot, came up to me,
stopped for @ moment, uod went back ngain,

1111.'“

Tt ia not by mere study, by the mere aceu-

for eminence. Mentul discipline, the exer-
cise of the foculties of the mind, the strength-
rapid and diseriminating jndgment, are of
even more itmportanze than thestore ol leurn-
ing. DPractice the econ®my of time. Con-
slder time, like the fuculties of your mind, n
precious estate; that every moment of it well
applied is put out to an exorbitant interest.
The zest of amesement itseir, and the suc
cessful result of application, depend in o
great measure upod e Scpnomy of Tinte.—

acquirement of hebil, ingmatters that are ap-
parently of entile ingifference—tlint perlinps | ¢
aro retliy vo, independent of hubitawhich
thay engendor. [t is by negleet of Such tei.
fles that bad habits are nequired, end that
the min4, by total negligenco and procrasti-
pation in matters of emall ascount but fre.
quent occurrence—mutters of which the
world takes no notice—bedomes accustom.
ed Lo the sams delects in smutters of higher

importance.—8ir Rober! Peel.
—— b
A Beamilul Idea.

Awny among the Alleghenics there is a
spring, so small that a eingle ox, In a sum.
mer's day, could drain it dey. It steals its
unoblrosive way among the hills, till it
epreads out in the beautiful Ohio. Thence.
it ewretches away a- thonsand miles, leav
ing on its banks a huadeed villages and cities
dnd many a cultivated farm, and bearing on
its basom more than half a thousand stcahn-
boats, Then ‘joining the.  Missisaippi, it
strotchos awoy and ayw twelve hun-
dred miles more, until ulo the graat
emblem of eternity. il" e of the great
st tribytaries of the odhn which, obedient
only to God, shall ronf®n ] foar till the on.
(e, with one foot@paffiee sea ond the

e Iﬂ.gﬂ._lhlﬂ ftup Iife hqq-h-&
-*, swear that m*tll be na lqu.
ﬂoa -ml influange.  Itita rill—ari

Mmmm

Iow to Avoid being Personal.

Sheridan Knowles being ndvised by Sir
. Bulwer Lytton toread Gibbon's Decline
and Fall, in érder to get a plot for a new
play he had engiged to write, went, in his
usunl Impulsive cisnner, and jmmadiately
subsoribed to Sannders & Otley’s public lib-
rary. Paying down, bis: subscription for
three months, lie walked awny. Being on
the eve of going into the country, he did not
take any books then, but on his return to
London, nearly four months afterwards, he
colled, and asked for the work in gnestion.
The clerk looked over the names and enld:
“‘your eubscription hus espired, sir, | cannot
let you have books until you have paid rm|
another quarterin advance.” The wratkof the
Irish dramatist wos roused;%a he souridly ra-
ted tho elork, decloring that *Sauuders & Ot
ley were o couple of swindlers!"- ©ne ofthe
partners; iearing this, eame forwatd, and re-
proached Mr. ICttowles (61 his personal in-
sult. _'ﬁPurzanul, oy dost giry” said thd Wit
tnot @ bit of “ft—if yor crt Mr. tacaders,
damun Mr. Otley—if you ‘are Mr. Otley,
damn Mr. Savnders—I would not bo person-
al for the Wworld!”  The pirtner smiled,
er| (he rpllgimn ﬂhﬂ, lml pul Mr; anﬂf‘

. ooe
mig

malution of knowledge, that vou ean hope |

ening of the memory, the forming of a soung |

Estimate also thalorge of hubit, Dxeercise
0 constant uifd mPéllluw vigilanca of the |

ful gver his supposed finul resting place.—
Langor J:_j wrsonian,

e
Podger's Iden of the Paviil

We remember a story that was tol) ubout
the people of n certain village, who assem-
bled 1o see the first locomotive pass by on
the raile. Not one of them hadl the slight-
est iden what sort of an anima! it was, and
they were Lusy with all sorts of conjo
A emoking monzier wasseen in the distance
with wn unnceountuble Tong tail hehind it,—
Nobody su
invention; and, as it approachied, the g good |
peepledvere confounded and desparately puz-
zled,  Fértunately, there waz a “Jeha Pod-

it

looked over b

espluin Julin wipel his glassea, and|

tiginoze with o profoeml, all

knowing goza. After due observation, SOh!™

“Yes; that’s it at |

thot's tha thing that bas kept the Congress

of the United States is such o squibble for

Ilu laal three months, That Is the Lariff.—
Y. Pz,

s e —

sail Lo, sst, mentlemen;

| Grin and Bear it.

——

The Doston Pest 1s reeponsible for the lal-
lowing: A hopeful youth, who was theown-
ner of n young bull terrier, was one day.train-
iug the animal in the art of being lerocious;
ard wanting some animated object to set the
dog upon, his daddy, after some considerable
persuasion, consented to get down npon all
fours and make fight with Mr. Bgll. Young
Ameriea began to-urge on the pup—"'sis ler-
by, seize him," &o.; ot last the dog *made
a dip' and goed got o good hold on the old
man'sa probuseig; and pgel the dog off he
couldn’t. 8o le began to ery ont with the
pain caused by the fungs of the dog. “*Grin
ayd bear ity old man!” shouted theyoung

capegrace! “Grip and beat it—"hoillbe the
wmakin' of the pup!” X '

l’fehlis Scmlnicliui.
Condemn no man for nuttlﬁnkmgut you
think. Let every one enjoy’ ti!i'&erhtmly
of thinking for himse!® “"Hiet every run
big _own fudgdient, eiite every maf must
‘give an'scedunt of Himsell to' God."* Abkior

| every appronch, i -umda

ppozed thic 99 to b tlie traveli ng |

gers” In the willage, and he was called to|

the tail feathers, is about twelve lnchel in
lengtli. ~His plumage is remarkably buut]-
ful, whenit glistens i the reys of the #iin, =

Tt is a very rich variegated purpid an'a?iuil‘
te wings are nearly black, with whits Bgrl
near the ends, The fenthers onﬁo head
are very r"nrt, fine nnd Ahink, qnt. l'e‘iélnbf
the richost gloss of darlk’ vthe} TTe bas
lonig “and beautiful agipe! of In-igiu yellow
extending from ench citle of the back n? the
heed to the nape of his neek; there in also
a small yellow oblong mark on.each side af
hig head. His legs and elaws are yg]!nw.—
 His tongue i« long, pmnted at' the end*hmld
'in the thrbat uud fat, thue differing from
that of the parrat, which 18 rovnd, short, and
somewhat curved.

—— e

—aretrA. — .
Ar Bldftor on his ‘l‘mvels.

Cae ol our Lrother cchl.ura fns hm .rp.ﬂl-
ing ‘L".’.'.l}', nnd relates in & late number. af
“le papzy, how a Larber mude p "dead head"”
[ hiin,

“While on board o steamer the fusg grw
‘ ruther longer than weasugreeable, and we re.
| paired to the barber shop to heve.it taken off:
"“Iw fellow did it up in first rate style, and
| we pulled out a dime nnd proferred it to him

o8 a rawurd for his services. - He drew him-

aell up _with considernble pomposily, snd
| snfid:

" ‘1 underatan’ dat you (s a editogl’
Vell, what of it,” said we.
{ Y '\\"e nebber charge aditors nufiin,”
‘“‘But, my woolly friepd,’ we continuad:
‘there are a great many editors tmaveling
these days, and such Jiberality on Four. plﬂ
will be ruingus to your busingss.'
| 4 +Oh, nebber mind,’ replied the berber,
‘we meke i up off de gemmeni’ ™ ;
B A e
A Lucid Nareative,

Now, don Mike Fluffy, I's gwineto’ Ie-il
you 'bout ull ob dot scrape.  Fustly, I axed
Recky Mariar Samantha Jang' Fremont; of

| she'd bécome bones ob my flesti an' flesh ob,
my bones. Arter dreckly she sed yoth. - 3;
we went up to de m-lrmfpi house, an'

tole de purenip dat 1 wanted him to e de &=

| kinuborus knot. Den de pannip tola 'ﬂiﬂ
I<ti1l|' up tfore we sot_down." 8o we #lood

{up,an” den he ses to ‘me: "Will ‘?ﬂl
[ dis woman for your Jawful WEJMM
better or wuss?" T tole lim ¥ guesd

ter ’sider 'bout dati-At lest T, ses. *I
guess Pl go it Den he dxed Bocky Ma-
riar Samantha Jane ef she would take mg for
better or for wusa. , She sos, Y ea,siepre!"
So I gum de parsnip & hal(dotlar, an’ started
hum with my bru.lla on my Qﬂ-b Wi

A uocdote ul‘

Napolaon enee lﬂ, rath
of is futher-in-Taw, the Ewmpét
“Francis is an old gra :
repeated the remark to Mj Ll *
Empefeii u-ugll an um | !
q—r‘n‘ L alur g g e
“Mongicur ’I‘a lle’mul.
mean—an-old gr
The cunning ¢
conscientions,al
air:

—
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A farmer




